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To his FRIEND in the COUNTRY. 5 1 


Audire atque togam Jubeo componere— 8 1 


Dum doceo inſanire omnes. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The Author of the following Trifle, has only to intimate, 
that as it was written ſome Time ago, a few of the Perſon- 
ages to whom it alludes, have been fince removed from the 
Situations in which they appear in the Poem. But he flat- 

ters himſelf no Inconvenience will ariſe from this Circum- 

lance. His chief dim was, to expoſe the moſt ludicrous 
Traits of Academic Manners : What he has done, is, he is 
conſcious, a mere Shetch—yet however rude the Execution, 
perhaps he has caught a Likeneſ——The Original may 
prove its Reſemblance too true. 


Oxford Fan. 3, 1785. 
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' FOLLIES of OXFORD, &c. 


(Quando ita majores voluerunt) utere : Narra. 


IN ELL—Since my HENRY bids x me trace 
The Manners of che College-Race 

Such as it is, my Verſe ſhall chime | 

or claſſic Lays, or Runic Rhyme ! ! 


f To thee perhaps, theſe Lines may baſte N 58 


VUnpoliſmrd by the Hand of Taft : 

Yet, while in rougher Traits, they riſe 

To hurt the Critic's purged Eyes, 
With pleaſure ſhall a Friend peruſe | 
The Stetches of an OXFORD Muſe. 10 

B 


* - muy ER mp — — — — 


wary 


N ; a 


Behold the Cormorant's for Praiſe! / 
Tho! few, amid theſe Gothic - Spires—, „ 


Ho grating to the Ear of Tam , ...... _ 


1 , 
4 9 7% I. 
7 * . 
4 Y * By, — 
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And, not in vain, the Muſe may try 
To ſhoot the Follies as they fly !— 


For here, the motley, Brood feiſpley EX 5 EIN '4 


Their Plames, ſo boldly to the Day,— | 
That wing d by no Fineſs of 4 Art : 3 , 1 | 15 


Speeds thro mid Air, the. unerring D Dart 55 


; it r 2 " W 
143 1 Nis * 1 "e \ Nn 


Firſt, ſtuck around with fancied Bays, 35 


Tho' ſexy the Bards, whom FANCY fress, 20 


See Vanity their Works proclaim— . 


$L LODOZHISZY ire 

» a 
t ods in 5 
<>} 5 F 7 40 Lz 11 31111 fs "I } PR 


ve, who (your Heads with Nonſenſe crmars) . 


« Soar in Pindaricks and—are ne 1 
41 Fo hho df ALS WSN u Mgt 517116919, et; iy 


Or i in ſoft Elegy complain . 
8 2 P Worb. GHOSEOD my; 10 MISC 2 


(A very lamentable Strain) ) 


CaJ 


Orin light Song, with'wanten ir 
Weave Garlands for your Whores to wear; 
Why will ye maſſacre your Time 28 85 
Fond Boys, by many an idle Rhyme; 
And tho' ambitious, till refuſe 

| The Favors ru 1 ba 


And ye FO early. Youth: 
| A. WARTON gave to Tale and Truth. 
What envious Power your- Steps mifleads 
Frowning thro! RHEDYCINA's Shades ? 
Hath not his Claſſic Wit refnd 
Mid WICKHAM's Groves your opening Mind ? 
O WARTON, ſweet Enthuſiaſt, hail! 
Who lov'ſt the viſionary Vale. 
What Time the purple-clouded Sky 
In ſoften'd Colours, ſoothes thine Eye! 

B 2 
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Sweet Nature's Child, whom . charms | 
F loating i in wild fantaſtic Forms ; gi. 
And bids © thy Shadowy Tribes of Minz . 


Brighten with all her Powers oombin c. 


But lo- yon Troop, whom no Degree SR 


Hath ſtamp'd, from ARISTOTLE free! 
Who yet, amid theſe Seats of Science, 
Hold Senſe and Fad ing * Defiance! 
A Troop, that oft in hoſtile Sor, 


In Madneſs aim the rebel Blow— -. 


And led by wild Caprice appear, 
With Diſcipline denouncing War! 


Or Idlers, who, at Leiſure Hide 3097 1t-4 
In RHEDYCINA's holy Shade; 


Their Bacchanalian Hours devote 


To Wine, and Vacancy of Thought! 


a — ö : 
1 | 2 * 
| | 55 
* 
M 5 .; 
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By Faſhion ſway'd, few Gownfmen here 


To Conſcience lend a liſtening Ear! 
When now, the frowning Pedagogue 
No more can perſecute, or flog. 

The raw, unfetter'd Boy behold 
With ſoaring. Hopes of Freedom bold ! 
And yet the poor miſguided Elf 

(No Power of thinking for himſelf) 
Gives to the Statutes (nothing loath) 
The Proſtitution of an Oath, | 
And pleas'd ſubſcribes by Cuſtom led 
| To Articles, he never read! 

Juſt enter'd at the College-Gate 
Seduction tempts him with a Bait 
And ſoon; of unfulpeliing Hioled... 

He falls, the Victim of her Art! 


From Loungers of a liftleſs Day 
Learning flies ndicul'd away! 


70 


75 


'Enough—if learnt the Logic Rules 
For Diſputations in the Schools ti Net ©! 
See Crowds, high -· veſted wit D eee 


Juſt qualified to pay the Fees!“ PO nd cin 46 


As well might ALMA for a Purſe, alen wer T 
With D. D. dignify 4 Herſe ! 15 co nao t 
Ah! think not ye, whoſe Pens confine 11 29% 5001 
In college. Rui their early E Dm. „ 10 49 4 85 
Think not, theſe Sons eee 51 861 00 40 
Kindle at Learnings awful Naser c 5 
Loſt in the Reverie's of PLATO,” eln able buf 
And myſtic Viſions of ERAcOo Hk 


* 


Oh think not, while an ATHENS riſes 90 


Again upon the Banks of ISIS or ot nn, 
That here, as wild Enthuſiaſs dream, 

© Wave the hoar Shades of Arademe PI St 

Have Bucks and Bloods —a Letch to rove 
Amidſt the Philoſophic Grove 3” #0 och cons 


— 
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—They never trace, thro' Learning's Mae, 95 
The purer Scenes of ancient Days! 

For them, old PLATO ftill may rule 

A fancied Empire, or a School! 

Will not the Youths, whoſe Pulſes beat, 


High-mettled, with equeſtrian Heat; . 100 


Who burn to run the Olympic Round; 
Scorn the dull Race, on ciaffic Ground ? 
And place, amidſt a nobler Courſe Mr 
Their Summum Bonum in —a Horſe ? 


Yet the poor Servitor, whoſe Mind 103 
Droops in its narrow Cell confin d. 
By no wild wiſhes taught to ſtray, , 13 11 wy ELECT: £1 
Preſerves the Tenor of his Way. | 


How oft o'er Pots of Beer he (miles, 


The bright Reward of all his Toils, || 110 


Fd 


Ad cheers his Soul with golden Dream + W 3 
Of Declamations, and of Themes 
—Tho' Miniſter of Tarts and Cheeſe 1s 4! 
With Joy he contemplates the es, | 
And in his Purſe, for all his Pains © 113 
A ſplendid Shilling” ſtill retains! OO dg 
To his fond Hopes indulgent Heaven ; TEC: C14 
Perhaps a Chaplainſhnp has given 8 
Some Refuge from the Frowns of Care, fhims oel buy, 
Some Shelter from the World's broad glare, 
Where ſneering INSULT, bruſhing by, | © 
| Or SCORN, that oft inverts her Eye, 

Shall bid, no more, his Moments for, 


2 
Paſh'd with the Bitterneſs of eh! 
j . 185 N 85 : 5 
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While ſuch, to ſervile Fortunes bornn 123 | 
Are doom d to feel the Shafts of Scorn, 7 | 


E 1 


That wound full oft th ingenuous heart, 
| Till, callous, it defies the Dart; 

Lo-yonder LIBERTY (with PRI DE, 

And vacant FOLLY by her Side) 

Points to the Feet Cap, whoſe Power 
Exempts from Care the frolic Hour— 
There gives, as TRIUMPH lights her Face, 
The Silken Gown its Fringed Grace, '/ ©: 
And bids it ruſtle in the Breeze, 

| ASanfiion to che Sons of Eaſe! 
Such, whom the MUSES bluſh to name, 

Let ſuch ſtill glory in their Shame 

Aſſert (when PLUTUS proves no Friend) 
Their happy Priviledge to ſpend. 
And ftill, with ſupercilious Air, 
The tufted Cap of FOLLY wear. 
_ 


130 


135 


140 
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Bold FLORIO ſee - (his only Pride 
The Chariot's rapid Wheel to guide) 4 v5 - aa; 1 
Spurn from his Phaeton and four, Nr” i | 
The Faſces of Proflorial power! 
And wildly act the knowing Part, e eee 101 5 
Too light of Head, and light of N 4 : ? 

As DULCINEA'S fancied Smile 

| Or brain-ſick PANZA's airy: Ile, V 1 
Lo PLEASURE (wrapt in Clouds ſhe flies) te 
Cheats the bright Ken of eagle Eyes! 
His idle Whirl of Tranſport paſt, [offs mote . er, 
He feels Solicitude at laſt: — 7 role ts ö 
Ah ſoon too ſoon his Sight aggrieve, 
The Terrors of the Velvet Serve: ͤ—- 


» : * . 
r ” 
1 55 : 
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* 


The frown-clad Pe rſonage appears— 
Anathemas affront his Ears! 2 01 
And lo—the Fury RUSTICATION | 
Threatens the Loſs of Reputation! 160 


| & Z 


At length he hears announc'd his Doom, 

To pine amid the college Gloom ; 

And he, who erſt derived alone 

Who flew, like SANCHO, through the Skies, 

Beyond the PROCTOR's prying Eyes, 

For one long Moon is doom d to pore, 

Cheerle&, or antiquated Lore! 

| His Schemes perhaps make Work for NOURSE. ;* 
And by a double Doom ſecur'd 

| He fighs, in College Walls immur', 

To mourn th irrevokable Sentence. 


Gay PLEASURE now has loſt the Power 
To wing with Specd the lagging Hour ;— 
: C2 


170 


He—ne'er hath been-inur'd to Study, ol 9; 
Since Books would make his Brain but muddy; 40 
And yet, to act a Jockey's Part, 9b 19 off 1 oll b. 
Has Bracken's Farriery by Heart. a} 205!:og8h 
But Claſſic Volumes, piled on hig. 


Dark as their Lore myſterious, lie. 


> 5 


* Come Hounds and Meru Aitor fite US— — ; 

«© What a damn'd Bore ! the Hunt of CYRUS! 
« Ye Pedants, what avails the Iden 185 
« Of chaſte, of beautiful PANTHEA? TD 
% Not with her dimes! but her Charms, 
** Come ſpunky PHILLIS to my Arms! | 
Sure had he been a Man of Faſhion, 812 Ar = un 

The King bad gratified his Paſſion 45 e 190 
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8 


66 


Gods! what a Quiz, and Woman-h aten 


* 


c 


To ſhear the Nymph whene'er he met her“ 


C8 1 


Thus cries the dich bred v. Youth, whoſe Brain is 
Beſt ſuited to a Game at Tennis ;— 
Who loud would hail the Billiard-board, 
To his own Element reſtor d. 
| Chagrin'd he views the nectar d Stream 
Quaff in rich Draughts with ſparkling Gleam, - 
And ſees, condemn'd to Capillair, 7 
RIOT whirl round the craſhing Chair. 


| What now can every Wiſh avail, 

To guide, as erſt, the ſpreading Sail, 

Or ply, amid the jocund Roar, 

On ISIS' Flood, the daſhing Oar ! 
Around, where glows the varied Scene 


| In ſoft Diverſities of Green 


Where float, by Nature's Hand pourtray 7 B 
The blended Hues of Light and Shade— 


105 


200 
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While many a Sun, with chequer'd Dyes, 
At Eve illumes the Summer: ſkies, 

In Memory's Eye he views the Day, 
Light as his SH that danc'd away LY i 
When bent to MEDLEY's lov'd Retreat, 
Or BRINSEY's ſhade-ſurrounded Scat; 


Or antique GODSTOWE's mouldring Walls, 


Where oft' the hoary Fragment falls 
Where wild, o'er buvied Beauty's Grave, | 
The hollow Trees their Branches wave, 
And all in gloomy Dirges, hail | 

The paſſing GENIUS of the Gale. 
Full frequent, FLORIO hears the Sound, 
| In pleaſing Dreamsof Horn and Hound; 7 
And at the Muſic of the Cry | | 

His eager Heart dilates with Joy. | 

But 1o—too high his Tranſports riſe ; | 


He wakes—and all the Viſion flies ; 


2210 


215 
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| While Chapel Bells, for Matin Prayer 
Harſh murmur in his ſtartled Ear! 
See, as he fits in moping Mood, 
Sudden, fofi-pacd, a DUN intrude! 
Curſt Monſter, whoſe vindictive Strain 
With Horror thrills the freezing Vein ; 
Who threatens, clad in Frowns, alas—till 
He whirls his Debtors to the Caftle ; 
There doom'd to figh, in Durance drear— 
Far diſtant every friendly Ear. 


O Ticking, what a Train of Woes, 
; Sudden, thy laviſh Favors cloſe ; 
vet thoughtlels Gown/men, by thy Care, 
Breathe freely academic Air ; 

By thee difplay, though pennyleſs, 
The Kick in faſhionable Dreſs ; 


| 46 3 


And quaff the ſparkling Bow! by thee, 


In all the Roar of ſocial Glee ! 


And ſuch, * when free from College Rules Wa} 
And Lumber of the lying Schools, - 

Indulge, as YAHOO Paſlion fires, - 

In all the Pride of rural Squires ; 

Or hail the Pleaſures of the Chace 

Though deſtin'd for a holy Race: 

And ſhew—to carry ſtill the'F arce on 


How RIOT ſublimates the PARS ON ! 


245 


250 


Vet are there ſome can waſte their whole Age . 
Amid the Dullneſs of a College ; Let 


Whom Reaſon and Goodſenſe derid n 233 


The Sons of PEDANTRY and PRIDE! 


Heav'ns! of how cynnical a Nature 


The ſchool - taught Race of ALMA MATER! 3 


1 1 


Who, of cramp'd Mind and clouded Brain 
Bind GENIUS in a Gothic Chain; 


| Whoſe Learning only proves of Uſe 


Reaſon to vitiate or traduce ; 


While dark SMIGLECIUS frowns away 


Each unſophiſticated Ray! 
Yet ſuch as theſe affect the Skies; 
Too ſupercilious to be wiſe! 


— O PE DANTRY, by thee diſmay d, 
What Numbers fly the Claſſic Shade! 

| How droop, beneath thy harſh Controul ; 
The Mutuality of Soul ! 

Thoſe generous Feelings, which impart 
Refinement to the human Heart. — 

That ſweet Benevolence, which glows 
With Anguiſh at another's Woes; 

= 
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And, as it ſighs to ſoothe Dan | 

Feels every Sel/i/h Sorrow leſs : 

Which, ſparkling in th! expreſſive Eye, 

Derives Delight from others Joy! 

Theſe clouded Virtues ſhrink away 

Pale at the hoar Collegian's Sway— 1 

| Theſe Charities full quickly fade 

In Pedantry's cimmerian Shade ! 

Beneath the Yews funereal Gloom 
The Flow'rets loſe their brighteſt Bloom, 8 

And tainted by the poiſonous Gale 


Breathe faint their Fragrance o'er the Vale. 


Thus though tis theirs to guide our Youth oo 
Where SCIENCE points to TASTE and TRUTH, 


Theſe Sages cloud with Scowl auſtere 


The Paths of SCIENCE, dark and drearrr. 


275 
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And, with the nobleſt Joys at Strife, 
Quenck the fair Star of ſocial Life! 


And, ſhould my Friend, a Pedant Foot, | 
Like Clock-work, breathe by ſlated Rule; 
In all the Sourneſs of Grimace | 295 
| Diftort his curvilinear Face, 
| And, firily to Mechanics true, 
Walk mathematically too, 
Till haply (if no Flapper plies, 
With roufing Strokes, his Ears and Eyes) 300 
In the wild Maze of Problems loſt 
He bounce his es n Polls 
Draws Forms of Solids on a Plane, : 
Stumbling (though fingular the Fat is) =_ 
Te EINE Practice, | 
D 2 8 
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Who could, in ſuch a learned Buſtle, | 
Keep unrelax'd a ſingle Muſcle ? 


But ſhould he act the CYNIC's Part 
With deep Malignity of Heart, 
And, ſtudious to diffuſe o'er all 
Perverted Nature's bitter Gall, 


Swell with dark Triumph to ſurvey 


The Roſe of PLEASURE fade away ;— 


Should he (though oft' conſtrain'd to lower 
The paltry Faſces of his Power, 1 
To bold ASSURANCE preſſing near) 


Treat MODEST MERIT with a Sneer "I 


Inſulting wound the ingenuous Breaſt 
By TASTE and SENTIMENT impreſ$'d, 
And while his Heart the Vultures tear, 


Feel not a ſingle Virtue there, 


310 
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Say—would not Indignation hiſs 
At ſuch a Character as this? 


What though with ſelf. important tide; | 
While Learning borrow'd Pkimes they wear, 
Such Pedant Brutes devoutly join 1 
In Sacrifice around her Shrine; 
And, ſince their DIGNITIES reſpect her, 


Pour out Libations in a Lecture? 


Yet muſt each Student try his Fate in 
The Wiſdom of the Greek and Latin? 
And, indiſcriminately claſs'd, © 
Does HOMER ſuit the various Taſte ? 
Is every Student doom'd to read 

PLATO's, or ARISTOTLE Creed? 


325 
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All, with a View to bleſs Mankind, Anita 
| Behold for different Fates deſign de 
While that aſſerts his Country's Laws 


This vindicates the Chriſtian Cauſe; | 340 

A Third exerts the healing. Trade, | | | 

While {is muſt preach, and that muſt plead: 

K Yet, with no Leſſons to prepare. * 41 = 

4 Or for{the Pulpit, un thechar, I gs on Lok 
Here all mult tread the ſame dull Round 345 MF - 
To gather Weeds on Claffic Ground ; | | 

Alas !—regardleſs of the Toils MY Mobo ot 47 
That wait them in more ſteril Soils! 1 | 
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Grave Gentlemen, your Want of Brains 8 
The Law of empty Space explains; 4889 
And, (no Diſpute about the Matter) : 
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Proves there's a Vacuum in Nature! | 
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Amid the Geometric Proceſs 
The Cloud you raiſe as dark as Groſs is | 
Yor Pupils with the murder'd Lore 3535353 | 
Of EUCLID, diagram'd all over! „„ 


But holds not — a Station 85 1 
Bleſt by the Light of Demonſtration— | 
Beſure in Mathematics greater 1 
Than TYCHO, or than ERRA PATER? 3860 
What tho' (as ſings the Goddeſs FAME) 

On Foot from SCOTIA's Realms he came— 

With Knap-ſack on his Shoulder found 
And meaſur d many a Rood of Ground 1 | | 
What tho' (perhaps the Goddeſs ly'd). | 365 = | 
To CAMS high Sons the' Sage apply'd { 
There never doom'd (a raſh Adventure)  _- [| 


To bring his Labours to a Centre. 
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And, mid a learned Jury bit, egg dil bien, 
Was found—for OXFORD on, it? ns 0 0015 2990 
Labours avaurit ! for to—the Smile 
Of ISIS' Sons reward his Toils, YN 
And give, with eaſy Burthen bleſt, | 

The Caledonian Pilgrim Reſt Eb -—=—— ein 

For though 'twas difficult to ſham + 30 2965.1 d tight : 
Kea Science on the Banks of CAM, . M i eee 
At ISIS' ſhallow Streams he kfjiew. 116! 1 00D, 
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The © Shadow of a Shade wou'd'do. 
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Yet are there ſome, we own, ev'n here 4 
|  Lov'd by the MUSE—to WISDOM dear! 15 380 | 
Yet are there ſome, a choſen Few, 9 
Whoſe Steps the Paths of TRUTH purſue bas 
Who, while the Solar Syſtems blaze, ' a 
A HORNSBY's Eloquence diſplays, 1 8 1 ei 
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And, ruſhing on th! aſtoniſn d Soul, 

While Worlds on Worlds in Order roll, 
Who but might fancy that his Ears 
Thrill'd with the Muſic of the Spheres ? Firs 


Who can like poliſhd SCOTT explore : | 
The Secrets of hiſtoric Lore; - + th 3 . 390 
| And, tracing to its diſtant Springs 
The fair Variety of Things, ; | 
Obſerve, like Him, with Eagle Eyes 
How all in due connection riſe— e pa 2 9 
With Penetration deeply ſcan EB 83579350 — 2006 : 

Like him, the mighty Maze of Man 
Like him compare the various Ways 11111 
Of Heroes, fam d in elder Days; 

With Characters of Modern Times 9 | | 
In all their Virtues, and their Crimes ?: 440ðtüb 
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Who but admires a RANDOLPH' 8 Taſte 
In Diction claſſically chaſte; 3/ Mea; ee 41h 5 
RANDOLPH, whoſe caſy Pen Aifalays: 10 3 
T he modeſt Charms of ancient Days? 1 %%; R! 
Sure, in her attic Robe attir- d. 5 405 
Such Charms SIMPLICITY inſpir d; 
Breath'd o'er his Soul her genuine Thought. 
And all the Force of Nature taught. : = 
But leſt in Fictions Note thou ſing, e i 
O check my Muſe the plauſive String 1 8 ah „ 410 
For here, how few with Ardor hai! 
Thee SCIENCE 'midſt thy Cloyſters pale— -- 
For here, what Numbers vainly waſte 33 
Their Moments, unchaſtiz d by TASTE ! 5 | 
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Ye FELLOWS, who demurely doze ee Ut 
Bleſt with Stupidity's Repoſe, | 6 + 


( 97 ] 


(And ſure; unleſs the Poet lies 
© *Tis arrant Folly to be wiſe”) 
Say, ſhould the MUSE hold forth to view 


N Say would not Shame in Bluſhes riſe, 
Oft' as the Colours caught your Eyes? 
Ah no—ſo bronzed oer with Braſs 
Skame never ting'd a Fullow's Face j— 
What then avails thy Muſe fo long | 123 
To waſte, in whipping Pots, a Thong. OE] 


What though thou laſh the Fools, behold | 
Still in the Paths of Folly bold, 

With all the Glare of Impudence 
They rove, ſecure from Shame, or Senſe: 430 


Still, liſtleſs, in the Common Room, 
They dream of Happineſs to come, 
Es e 
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And, weary of their learned Life, 15 £ 118 


Sigh for a Living. or a ο,,e XTX 
Still, when their Reverend Heads incline, - 


Fill d with the drowſy Fumes of Wine. 


They haſte to BAG GS, void of Grace. 
(I've mark'd their deſultory Pace) e 


And there, REFLEXION, far from thee 


Nod oer the Nation's News and an ee; 


| Or Cups of frequent Coffee fip, 1: 
(Coffee, the Curer of the Hyp— | 


Coffee, that makes ev'n Fellows wiſe,). | 
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And fee, like Owls, with half-ſhut Eyes: 


Still as lewd Appetite prevails, | 


They love the Wit of ſmutty Tales, ie Barat 
Paint, with the Colouring of a TITI os 


The glowing Raptures af Fruition Te 
And hold (tho' Miniſters of Ged) 
Their firſt, beſt Miniſter, a Bawd! 
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Yet in the Rear, a reverend Train 


Demand a tributary Strain; | 


Since FORTUNE whimſically a W 27-4; 


A cruel Sunſhine” round their Heads, 
Perhaps my Muſe may rue the Hour 
She dar'd to cenſure Fools in Power ; 
| Perhaps ſhe's doom'd to ſue for Pardon 
To MASTER, PRINCIPAL, or WARDEN, 
In Convocation on her Knees, Hb? e 


For ridiculing High Degrees. 


But when a HELLUO' ftuffs the Stall, 
Or mid the lofty window' Hall 

| Waddles in Robes that, full diſplay'd 
Diffuſe around an awful Shade— a 

When, as each Gaudy marks the Year 

And gives the 39 55 to feſtful Cheer, 


405 


In Scarlet Pomp the Sage carouſes, 57 6 1835 441 163 


Full of the Dignity of Houſes - 


When great in Paunch; in Honours great, 1 OS n . | 31 ; 5 
At Golgotha the DOCTORS meet, 1 71 


And launch abroad their mighty Bulls ; 


In Thunder, from the:Plare' of :Shulls, "7 17 


The Muſe would bid, to ſwell the Strain 
A TERRE FILIUS. rife againnn 
And, ſtor d with many a tragic Rhyme, 5 


Eke out the ludicrous ſublime. 
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What though a RANDOLPH, ſtrictly juſt, _ 


Supports, with Steadineſs, ae 7 
And in a milder, lovelier Sphere 

An ADAMS ſpreads his Influence bees 
Though in a BAGOT pleas d we prove 
True claſſic Taſte and chriſtian Love, 
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But here y'clad in Lion's Hide, 
Aſſes, but ill conceal d prefide. 
Who laughs not, while without a Nous 
The genuine Head of many a Houſe, 
Dances Divinity's Degree 

How verſatile, into a SEE? 

When Slumbers in an Owl's Repoſe 
: The drowſy Head 3 | 

In ſuch a Power we well might rate | 
(Would Heav'n in pity to the Fate 
Of Gownſmen, bid it be inert) | 

Ev'n inactivity deſert! | 


But ah ! dark Tyranny of Soul 


O'er Dulneſs throws a deeper Stole. | 


Lo ſuch, by Sinecures allur'd, 

Lo fuch maintain the Written Word ; LF 
Whale full of Rottenneſs within : | 
In Dogors Robes they cloak their Sin: 
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And, Fat Plaralities their Aim, | 
Thrive i in their Heavenly F ather's Namo! S Ui c (SBA 
105 them, the tottering Church may nod, e a 
Thus pamper'd i in the Name of God: 

For ſuch, in ſolemn Notes and Slow, | 1 5 505 
The deep Cathedral Organs blow : 155 1 039 ROS 
But can the Chant, the Blaze of Lights 
And all the Pageantry of Rites ; 

Can theſe the humble Breaſt inſpire | 
With PIETY's ctherial Fire? | ; = : po | 510 
Ah, who diſplays with Ardor there, | : 
The meek Simplicity of Prayer ? 


Say, can the Pomp of W e Form 5 l 

The Heart with true Devotion warm : "MM ee 

Can endleſs Halelujah's riſe | 1 N . 515 | 
In holy Fervor to the Sues? i N 


Or draw n PITY's Eye the Tear; 
MORPHEUS lets fall his gentle dews 
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While (Congregation, ſtaring round 


Ye reel oer conſecrated Ground, © 


And, thus prepar'd your Souls to ſave, 


Totter into the yawning Grave! 


Around this Spot a hundred Fun,, 0 
(Unviſited by rural Dean) 
That ſtrike with Awe the roving Eye 
Scatter'd in movenful- Ruin: lis: > l. 
Yonder, in ſolitary Guiſe - | ; 
Mantled with flaunting Ivy, rife” L132! 


Walls, whoſe hoar Front at Di 
 Frowns thro their Vale of paly Green, 


See, as thy Steps approach the Tombs, 
Damp with the Yews ungenial Glooms, oor elm? 


The Rye-Graſs in the crumbling Wall. 


RJ 


Tremble, prophetic of its Tall 


And hark—the ſhrilly Blaſts pervade 
Each Chaſm that hoary Time has made. 
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And kneel ſo piteouſly—and ſtare 


With Horror bolt upright thy Hair 75 


A Calf 5 Head in the Par/on's Pew, 5 


Zounds—is the Ghoſt that blaſts thy View! 


Alas! inſtead of ſainted. Feet, 


And Symphonies divinely ſweet—- 


Inſtead of ſoft deſcending Choirs 


Whom Heav'ns own Harmony inſ pires, 


Then Herds and F locks, from Storms abroad 


Take ſhelter in the Houſe of God 5 


And chriſtian Flocks who gather there, 


By their good Shepherd's pious Care, 


Blind, though not innocent as theſe, | 


Depart in Ignorance, and Peace. 


Around the Spot, where KNOWLEDGE . 
And ſheds the Sunſhine of her Beams, 
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Around this Spot does IGNORANCE ſway, 
Boſoms that never own'd a Ray— . 
That Priviledge of human Kind, 

The Emanation of the Mind 2 

Where no RELIGION lends its Aid 

Can ought illumine ERROR's ſhade ? 
What Wonder Flocks diſorder'd ſtray, 
When ev'n their Shepherds loſe their Way— 
When Miniſters ordain'd to preach 

( Without Ability to teach) 

Are quite unanxious to impart, 


One Precept to amend the Heart ;— 


And hurrying breathleſs through the Pray'rs 


Reach glad the Goal, and bleſs their Stars ! 


Suck riſe to Honors i in the Church, 
And leave hits Merit i in the Lurch. 
Thus are the mercenary Herd 


Of cringing Sycophants prefer d! 
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Thus undiſtinguiſh'd ſhall we find, 5 
Ev'n Worth of far ſuperior Kind; 


And view with Scorn the happier F ate 


Ol Fools and Knaves in Church and State | : 


How many bleſt by Learning's Ray, 


Paſs in ſequeſter d Shades the Day! 
Unheard, how oft' the Poet ſings; 


Neglect weighs down the e Mules Wings. 


 Penfive around the Common Room, 
While WARTON © Snuffs his Pipe's W of 
See „ whoſe inglorious Name 
Will never grace the Rolls of FAME, 
Strut dignified—with not a Sprig 
Of Bay Leaves ſtuck about his Wig 1 


Lo there” (indignant GENIUS cri ies) Br 


* In yon clipt Shade, a WARTON lies! 1 


How oft, while Eve her Landſcapes. drew, 4 


* Hp 7 my mores to yonder Yew! / 
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For bien 1 wove, in Fancy's Loom 
Ty) A Texture of perrenial Bloom! 

% For him, with Joy th aſſembled NINE, 

« Their ampleſt Wreath conſpir d to twine l 
08: Yet what alas, but idle Praiſe, 

ay Rewards my ſweeteſt Minſtrels Lays! 


=o Thus ade; my Sons with Scar repaid 
« Liſtleſs amid the Sombre Shade ! ! 

cc What though 1 raiſe the Muſes Flame, 
With ardent Hopes of deathleſs Fame, | 

1 Yet cold Negle@s ſevere Controul, 


I. the warm current of the Soul! 18 


And ſee, the Silver Slipper d MAID, 
Her Robes of gloſſy verdure fade ! bis ; 


See, in the wildeſt Anguiſh preſt, 
To yon pale Urn her heaving Breaſt! 1 


| Scatters with. trot lake FO hel Er 
But, mark d by 110 Wette Dye, 2 15 5 T ; . 45 1 * 0 "4 1 2 


Meir Hues bre ting ichs die V 


Well may the faded Virgin glow, 3-264 6c NP © 
With varied Energies of Woe. 2 as | 1 5 . | 
Long has ſhe deem'd her“ TRIUMPHS” vain, Een 648... 
Though her own Poet fram'd the Strain, a 5 55 7 | 
Haply.c evin HE my breath cer long . EY 3 3 25 5 ; 
| The Spirit of deſpairing Song, „ . Sel 
[ And own, reclin'd his penſive Head, „„ 5 25 1 5 
Tube © TEARS QF ISIS” juſtly med. „ 
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